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ANP NORWAY took a king, after all—and this was such a bad year 


for bosses. 
> > > 


Poor, benighted Russia, crying for freedom and murdering Jews just 


for pastime! 
> > 7 


GLAD to see that Mr. Tubby is to direct the Panama-canal work. Tub- 
by has a good, business-like, canalish sound. 
. > 
MONUMENT to Satan! Detroit has the honor. 
conferred the unusual distinction upon his town. 


Citizen Menz has 


> > - 
Lot OF FOLKS trying to buy Daniel Webster’s tomb. Haven’t heard 
who they want to put in it, but there are plenty of dead ones round the 
country since November 7th. 


UEER how views differ. Governor Herrick thinks the people voted, 
on November 7th, for a lot of things they did not need. Mr. Hearst 
thinks they got a lot of things they did not vote for, and there you are. 


THE ALL-PREVAILING THANKSGIVING SPIRIT. 


T HAS come to be rather a habit with Americans to affect an attitude of 

gay cynicism toward their blessings. This sportive disdain, however, 
. should not be taken seriously. For it is another habit of your American 
to speak in a light and airy vein of things he cherishes. We joke about 
marriage, but we really honor it. We pretend to be skeptical of religion, 
but at bottom your American is profoundly religious. So a world of seem- 
ing levity gathers round the Christmas and 
the Thanksgiving seasons. That we should 
put up a prayer and song of thankfulness at 
this season of the year because 300 years ago 
a handful of lonely pilgrims were profoundly 
moved by a little harvest, the poor fruition of 
their first year of misery and toil and priva- 
tion in the new land, may not appear to be 
commanded by any strong logic. Yet the 
Thanksgiving custom grows stronger year by 
year, and from New England has spread to 
every part of the country. This year finds us 
with rather better cause for Thanksgiving 
than usual. As a nation our flag flies higher 
than ever before, and our world-reputation 
has gone to par and beyond within the year. Fortunate in a president 
universally admired, we are likewise greater in our own self-respect as a 
people since the anti-boss wave that swept the country this November. 
The country’s prosperity is fairly without precedent, and although it costs 
us more to live than ever, we are all reasonably happy. Our turkey may 
soar to something near five dollars a pound, but it tastes good after we get 
it, and a day of family fellowship, seasoned with a sound spirit of genuine 
thankfulness, will do us good. 





HE Tammany wigwam began as a charity organization. But that was 
over a hundred years ago. And the changes of a century are many. 
. > * 
ANP just to think of all the things that are happening while a certain 
puissant gentleman resident in the outskirts of Lincoln, Nebraska, is 


far away over the ocean! 
2 . . 


A PECULIAR box has been found in the surf on the Greenland coast. 

Another has been picked up off Tasmania, and still another in the 
straits of Bab-el-Mandeb. 
tered ! 


My! how those New York ballots did get scat- 


ME: BOURKE COCKRAN says, “I can’t see how the conquest of the 

Philippine Islands can ever redound to the honor of this country. 
We'd walk out now if | had my way, but | bow to the decision of the 
American people.”” Mr. C. is getting to be quite a bower. 








J. D. ROCKEFELLER POORER THAN WE THOUGHT. 


E NOTE with some concern what Mr. J. D. Rockefeller has been 
saying in an English paper, in a burst of autobiographical confidence 
only rarely vouchsafed to the papers here at home. “In my dreams at 
night,” he says, “I find myself often 
working over an old cash-account and im- 
agining that I am a little short in my ac- 
counts.”” The striking thing about this 
confession is that the night woes of the 
millionaire are due to the imagined absence 
of such a small amount, probably a penny. 
That one cent stands out menacingly in 
the forefront of the richest dreams now 
being dreamt on this continent. Here is 
a problem for the psychologists. This 
scribe’s dreams generally have to do with 
much larger sums than that. The cash 
transactions of a single dream of ours fre- 
quently mount up into the thousands. Yet 
this Midas of uncounted riches, by some 
occult working of the mind, is reduced to a petty copper for the sport of his 
night-thoughts. Why is the “stuff that dreams are made off ’’ thus ra- 
tioned out in such absurd disproportion in the two cases? The imagina- 
tion, in the unleashed hours of slumber, disports itself in happy and lawless 
vagrancy. Then we are privileged to see money in bunches, even though 
it slips away from us as teasingly as it came. Why, then, does J. D. 
Rockefeller dream of shortages of a cent when he might luxuriate in first- 
class, million-dollar embezzlements just as well as not? 
> * > 
6s YOu HAVE a gentleman named Ivins stopping temporarily in‘ your 
hotel. He has been running for an office of some sort recently, and, 
if | remember correctly, he says he has no boss. Will you kindly send up 
my card?”’? Thus Mrs. W. M. Ivins of New York on the morning after elec- 
tion. Mr. I. was seen immediately to leave the hotel in a cab with the lady. 


THE ESCAPADES OF COLLEGE-HAZERS, 


THE COLLEGE-BOY has been furnishing some mighty interesting 

news for the papers this fall. One or two samples are worth special 
mention. An Ohio youngster was taken out of his bed late at night, 
stripped naked, ordered to get down on all fours, and forced to crawl the 
entire length of the village street, while a pack of fellow-students goaded 
him along with clubs, whips and sharp sticks. Later they.tied him on the 
railroad-track and went away. They meant to return before the next train 
was due, it is said, but unfortunately a special fast train came along in the 
meantime and ground him to pieces. These young men are in college to 
develop the emotions and imagination. The memory of that night ought 
to aid both. They can look back and see their fellow-collegian writhing 
for an hour in thongs, tortured to madness 
by the possibility of an unscheduled train. 
They can imagine the thrill of horror when 
he felt the rails roaring under the onrush 
of the juggernaut he had dreaded. They 
can see him as the mountain of iron leaped 
upon him. A memory like thaf ought to 
be fruitful in the after experience of every 
hazer who had a hand in the job. A bit 
of news from another seat of learning has 
a certain relation to the atrocious incident 
already mentioned. A handful of students 
caught in a hazing episode were suspended 
by the faculty, when lo! the whole student 
body got ready to quit the college. The 
faculty promptly backed water and restored 
the transgressors after a mild curtain-lecture. Perhaps campus ruffianism 
could be stamped out if colleges had the backbone to dismiss the hazing 
rowdy, even though the last student should leave. 
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E DAY am comin’ w’en folks gits glad— 

Roos’ high, Mistah Tuhkey, roos’ high! 
Fo’ all de fowels dat time am bad— 

Roos’ high, Mistah Tuhkey, roos’ high! 

Bewah dat ‘ligious gratichood 
Wot tuhn fat tuhkeys inter food— 
Mos’ spay-cially dis las’ yeah’s brood— 
Roos’ high, Mistah Tuhkey, roos’ high! 












De shang-hy hide when de preachah cum— 
Roos’ high, Mistah Tuhkey, roos’ high! 

His shank make stick fo’ de baby’s drum — 
Roos’ high, Mistah Tuhkey, roos’ high ! 

But de day ob t’anks am fah too great 

Fo’ a mohsel laik dat shang-hy skate. 

It take a tuhk fo’ ter fill de plate— 

Roos’ high, Mistah Tuhkey, roos’ high! 






















W’en night git dahk an’ de black man prowl— 
Roos’ high, Mistah Tuhkey, roos’ high ! 

He wuss dan a hawk er a big hoot-owl— 
Roos’ high, Mistah Tuhkey, roos’ high! 

He ketch yo’r laig in a mahty grip ; 

Nex’ day he watch while yo’r graby drip— 

De sight bring teahs to de black man’s lip— 
Roos’ high. Mistah Tuhkey, roos’ high! 


STRICKLAND W. GILLILAN, 













































ONE COMFORT, AFTER ALL. 


HE man was a philosopher. Nay, more; he was a Christian. He had been dispossessed that day, 
and those of his household goods which the pawnbroker had not taken were piled up in the street. 


IVE thanks! 
Oh, say, 
Give thanks 





To-day. It was a bleak November day and Thanksgiving. He sat upon a dilapidated old sofa in the midst of 
What! his remaining effects. His wife stood near him, wringing her hands and weeping. 
. You haven't got ‘Don’t carry on so, dear,’’ he pleaded. ‘It isn’t so bad as it might be.” 
ye be thankfal for? ‘How could it be any worse?” she sobbed. ‘*We are in the street, with nothing to eat, no fire 
Well, you ought to know, _ to warm us, and no shelter over our heads. How could it be worse?” And she threw herself down 
But you don’t ; beside him. 
And you won’t, ‘Yes, yes; I know, dear,” he urged soothingly as he put his arms about her and patted her softly 
So long as you let the thankless on the shoulder. ‘*I know what you say is true; but—but, dear, think a moment. We have some- 


Spirit of selfishness 

Prevail, to the sad undoing 
Of all that is yours te bless. 
Oh, say, SOME REMARKS BY THE WISE-LOOKING MAN, 
Don’t get that way! 

Look up to the sky in its beauty 


thing to be thankful for—we don’t have to pay any rent here.” 


H® WAS one of those solemn, wise-looking fellows who like to think they are deep thinkers. 


Of sun and of stars and of blue : ‘‘There are some things beyond our comprehension in mental science,’’ he said impressively, 
’ 

Look down to the earth where your duty ‘‘ that we fail to understand.” 

Demands what is kindly and true ; ‘«« Yes,” returned his companion with equal seriousness ; ‘‘I have often noticed that we never can 


Look into the sorrows that burden, understand the things in mental science that are beyond our comprehension. In other words, when 
Look into the joys that upraise ; 


Reet: Rath the sunt oni Gin Intien anything is beyond our understanding we experience considerable difficulty in comprehending it. And 
Look into the nights and the days, I find that this applies not only to mental science, but to any other old thing as well. Every now and 
And what do you see? on then I find that I 
Is there anybody free fail to understand 


From care? things that I can- 


Is your share 
Any more than others, or less? not comprehend, 
and that things 


Won’t you confess 
that are past my 


That what 

You've got ; comprehensicn 
Is mighty nearly fair are very often be- 
yond my under- 


In a just compare? 
standing. I find 


Won't you say 

The good comes your way 
also that I am not 
familiar with 


About as often as the bad ; 
And furthermore, bedad ! 
Don’t you know that a thank is hi 4 
stronger thin gs I don't 
At winning than a curse? know, in many 
And that the good is better instances, and 
Than any bad is wérse? that” 
The glitter in 
the wise - looking 
fellow’s eye told 














Of course you do ; 

And if you are true 

To what is right in you 
You'll smash the ugly spirit 

















Flat him that it was 
And have much cause for thank- time to stop. 
fulness 
In getting rid of that. 
See? Sean Jo CAT EEY. TENDER-HEARTED IKE'S INVENTION. OW hard we 
AKIRS of a feather flock Farmer Isaac—‘‘! riz him from a speckled aig. Ben jest like one o’ the family goin’ on work for a 





thirteen year, an’ somehow | hain't got the heart to kill him with my own hands. This here way : 
together. is bad enough.” (Bing! Curtain!) soft snap! 









IN THE MOUNTAINS OF KENTUCKY. 


T WAS Thanksgiving Day in the mountains of 
Kentucky, and I was about as far from the tra- 
ditional Thanksgiving dinner as Boston is from 
the Blue Grass. But the mountains were beau- 
tiful in the soft, warm haze, the woods were 
odorous in nutty richness, the crimson was 
turning to such a lovely brown as one might 
expect the pink of the turkey’s flesh to turn to 
under the warmth of the oven, and I was feel- 
ing fairly fit, although I knew I would be 
lucky if I got any dinner at all. At that mo- 
ment I had no idea where it was to come 
from, but I had an hour before noon, and I 
was heading toward the valley, where I was 
pretty sure to find some kind of fare. 

It was fully mid-day when I rode up toa 
moderately substantial farm-house on the 
mountain-side. Not very inviting, true, but 
I was hungry enough not to be squeamish. 
A woman, coming to the door in response to 
my ‘‘hello,”’ told me I could have dinner in 
half an hour, and very thankfully I put my 
horse in the ctable, where he could get a bite, 
and took a seat in the sunshine at the end of 
the house. There I was joined presently by 

the man of the house, who had been at work in a field near by. He 
was lank and lean, but cheerful withal and companionable. Our 
talk for a while ran to politics and the crops, and then became des- 
ultory. 

‘* By the way,” I said, ‘‘ this is Thanksgiving, isn’t it?” 

‘* Well,” he replied in a calculating tone, ‘I knowed it come 
somers along in the fall, but I didn’t know jist when. We ain't much 
‘round here on celebratin’ uv it, an’ I'll be derned ef I know whether 
it's politics er religion. Would yer mind tellin’ me sumpthin’ 
about it?” 

I like to find an inquiring mind thirsting for information, and 
forthwith launched out. 


‘* Thanksgiving Day,” I said with due solemnity, ‘‘is a day set 
apart by the president of the United States, regardless of religion or 
politics, for the people to offer up their thanks to the beneficent Author 


of all good for the blessings He has bestowed upon them. It is the 
day when everybody should be thankful to the Lord for all that He 
has done. The celebration of the day consists of two services—one 
spiritual, in the churches, and the other material, at the dinner-table. 
Then is the real celebration,” I went on with considerable enthusiasm, 
thinking about what I was missing, ‘‘ when they have the large, fat, 
brown-roasted turkey 
swimming in oysters and 
gravy, and the nice cold 
celery and the sweet- 
potatoes, and the mealy 
butter - beans, the 
big pink ham, and the 
thick mince-pies, and 
the plum-pudding, and 
the ''—— 

My host held up his 
hand for metostop. He 
had been licking his 
chops hungrily, and once 
or twice he had wiped 
his mouth on his coat- 
sleeve. 


and 











‘*Say, mister,"’ he 
broke in, ‘‘air you the 





new preacher that’s com- 
in’ on this circuit ?”’ 

‘Not much,” |! 
laughed. 
walnut logs.” 

A shadow of disap- 
pointment flickered over 
his face and he became 
silent. 

** Why do you ask ?” 
I inquired, knowing he 
had reasons. 


“I'm buying 


“* Certainly not.’’ 
“Um! 


Bank Account Away.’ "’ 


He can't, eh? Well, jes’ s’posin’ dem cuffs am matches ?”’ 
‘* Mr. Crackvoice will now sing that sympathetic ballad entitled, ‘Since Nelly Took My 


“Well,” he ex- 
plained, «I wuz think- 
in’ ef yer wuz, an’ yer 
preached a gospel uv 
vittles like that, you'd 
knock the waddin’ outen 
every parson in these 
parts, an’ turn every dern 
sinner frum the error uv 
his ways frum the head- 
warters uv Troublesome 
to the lower fork uv 
Hell-fer-sarten. You 
plumb would, mister, an’ 
I'm sorry you ain't the 
man; fer ef thar is one 
thing needin’er than an- 
other in this part uv the 
vineyerd ter lead the way 
onnerds an’ upperds it’s 
good vittles.” 

We were called into 
dinner at this point, and 
I wasn’t long in finding 
out that my host knew 
the needs of his neigh- 


borhood. W. J. be 


JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
ALICE NIELSEN, WHO WILL SHORTLY TOUR IN 
GRAND OPERA. 
With rapture we have heard you sing 
In good old comic-opera days. 
You were ‘‘ The Singing Girl "’ for us, 
** The Fortune Teller’’ of your plays. 


NOT NOTICEABLE, 


**T)° you believe the 
number of our 
brave men is decreas- 
ing ?”” 
‘fl haven’t noticed 
any falling off in the mar- 
riage statistics.” 


Then, Gibson-like, you went away 
To seek some higher notes abroad; 
And now high notes we'll have to pay, 
Or from the gallery applaud. 


THE GREATER BLESSINGS. 
E thank thee, Omnipresent Friend, 
For toothsome meats and dressings ; 
For football season’s timely end— 
Also for lesser blessings. 


HIS TRIAL-TRIP IN GOTHAM. 
W TROX BANKSTON, editor of the New South of Ringgold, 

* Georgia, tells a story of his first and only experience as a news- 

paper writer in New York. 

‘*One day there was a terrible storm in the harbor,” he says, 
‘‘and I was sent out to 
cover one end of it. In 
my story I said that ‘the 
dashing of the waves 
was simply indescrib- 
able.’ 

‘The city editor 
called me in. ‘What do 
you mean by simply in- 
describable ?’ he asked. 

‘«*«T mean,’ I said, 
‘that it was simply in- 
describable on a salary 
of fifteen dollars a week.’ 

‘‘I ought to have 
got fired, but I got a 


raise instead.” 
WILLIS LEONARD CLANAHAN, 


WHY NOT? 
Poorly—* I'm going 
to marry a nice girl and 
settle down.” 
Boorly—* Why not 
marry a rich girl and 
settle up?” 


A BIG HIT. 
seS she a ‘ miss’? 

‘*No; she's a hit. 
She's a widow with two 
million.” 


THE MERRY MINSTRELS. 
** Mistah Middleman, I's got a question.” 
“Well, what is the question, Mr. Tambo ?”’ 
“Kin a man light a cigar wid a pair ob cuffs?" 


"” 
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U’KEY breas’ wuz made fo’ w’ite folks— I’m gwine back ter mah ol’ fav’rite— 
I done tried it an’ I know— Sweetes’ meat in all de lan’ ; 

Had mah full on las’ T’anksgibin’, Fat an’ juicy—gee, Miss Lucy! 

An’ I sho’ don’t want no mo’. Mah ol’ fav’rite beats de ban’. 












Let de ham stay in de smoke-house, 
Let de tu’key gobble on ; 
Yo’ jes’ gimme mah ol’ fav’rite, 
I'll be happy sho ’s yo’ bo’n. 












I won’t need no mincemeat sweet’nin’, Ain’t I tol’ yo’ wot’s mah fav’rite?— 










An’ no cidah f’um de press, Gal, don’t stretch yo’r mouf so wide! 
*Cause I tell yo’ mah ol’ fav’rite Mah ol’ fav’rite ’s Georgy ’possum, 
On T’anksgibin’ Day is bes’. Wid de ’taters on de side! 





SILAS X. FLOYD. 





REALLY SERIOUS. 








THAT I don't have to pay any income-tax, plumbers’ bills, or alimony. . ooy'M BLUE.” 
That I have no passion for deviled crabs, goose-liver pie, problem novels, or ‘* That’s nothing. Brace up and be gay. Some- 
thing worse than that ails me, and see how bright 






mental philosophy. 
































That I am so poor that I have none of the worries of the rich. I am.” 

That I am not irresistibly drawn toward Ibsen, Mary Baker Eddy, Elbert Hub- ** What ails you ?” 
bard, Henry James, or the North Pole. ** My wife is blue.” 

_ That my suit is only in its third season and still looks as if it were worth 4.99. ’ 

That I am still alive, considering that so many people are killed by railroad A HEAVY ACQUAINTANCE, 
accidents. ha Manager—‘: Now, for this position we require a 

That while it takes the bon-vivant ten minutes to deliver his order to the waiter, ..5 who has a large acquaintance.” 
I can get my ham-sandwich and coffee in three minutes. Applicant—* Well, I’m acquainted with the sec- 


That with the itch, typhoid, compound comminuted fractures and toothache in retary of war, Mr. Taft.” 
the world, the only things that bother me are a tendency toward laziness and a wild 
indulgence in the Sunday issues. 

That there is something the matter with my internal ear, so that | don't catch {|| | } 
with much directness the effects of the six pianos, three flutes, and two cornets that ' 
dwell in the same block that I do. ' 

That, while I always champion the cause of higher education, I myself do not | 
spend many hours in the study of poker, pinochle, the racing-chart, the smart set, 





frenzied finance, or the drama. NATHAN M. LEVY. 
IN THE-LAND OF THE SULTAN, 
++ ELL,” said the sultan of Turkey as he saw the Thanksgiving sun rise majes- 


tically over the harem roof, ‘« what have we got to be thankful for ?” 
‘«We might be thankful because there are two kinds of turkeys,”’ responded the 
grand vizier. 
‘« We sultanly should,”’ retorted the ruler, who was so pleased with himself that 
he summoned his 438th wife and told her the love-story of a turkey who had a feather 
beau, but who didn’t know enough to wear it around her neck during the thankful 





season 
























A FANTASY. 
HE globular, fat pumpkin now The merry urchin learns to skate, ; 
Is changed from green to gold ; And often gets a fall. ; 
The cider paints the bumpkin’s brow The clubman’s “‘ skate” now lasts so late 
With more than he can hold. He don’t get home at all. 
He battles with his patient frau He, too, has ‘‘ poker” in his pate, | 
Till floored with poker cold. And stays to “pass” and “call.” 
The orator in figures glows— Now, isn’t this a funny sphere? | 
He stabs the trust nabob, We're whirling on through space— \ | | 
But never figures what 4e owes Let every fellow persevere “ 
The public for his job. To grab his neighbor’s place. A WRONG ATTRACTION. 
The damsel dreams of balls and beaux, = Be thankful we are all so queer Proressor—“‘ Dot poy ohf yours vill nefer make a 
Poor father feeds the mob. That folly ’s no disgrace. musician. He pays attention only to dot pedal vorking 





ERNEST NEAL LYON. up und down, und nefer looks at der notes." 








A SEASONABLE SONG OF CHEER. 


get _| LOT of joys surround us, if we only care to see. 
Pe Have we not the care-free children shouting forth their honest glee? 
Are there not in rich abundance suckers waiting to be caught? 
Who has ever gone out searching for a graft and found it not? 
That our multi-millionaires, 
With their money by the bankful, 
Let us help to run affairs 
We should all be truly thankful! 
Why should we who have to pay seven prices for our meat 
Not be happy, since we still have the earth beneath our feet ? 











Day by day our greatness broadens, all the world respects our might! 
Let this cheer the man who labors from the dawn till late at night. 
We have laws in rich abundance framed for curbing boss and ring. 
If the gangs and bosses scorn them that’s, of course, another thing. 
Still the millionaires must let 
Us who do the work keep living. 
They are forced to use us yet ; 
Let us join, then, in thanksgiving. 
Why should we who have to toil ever wear the mask of care 
While we only have to look to behold wealth everywhere ? 





os Joys surround us in abundance ; other nations give us praise. 
= We have won the world’s attention in a thousand noble ways. 
We have islands in the ocean, we have battle-ships at sea, 
And the bosses still permit us to pretend that we are free. 
We may ride on rushing trains 
And still watch the busy tickers. 
He is foolish who complains, 
Out upon the churlish kickers ! 
We may have to walk who toil, while the millionaire rides by ; 


But it hurte him just the same when a speck gets in his eye. 
S. E. KISER, 











HER RECORD OUTDONE. 


HE beautiful girl looked at her rival wickedly, while the latter stared, 
as if dazed, at the retreating back of Reginald de Montressor. 
‘¢How,” said the beautiful girl, ««do you differ from the Cunard 
line ?”’ 

“TI don’t know,” said her rival with an effort to appear indifferent. 
‘* How do I?” 

‘The Cunard line,’’ replied the beautiful girl, ‘has never lost a 
man.” And with a harsh and heartless laugh she swept on into the bril- 
liantly-lighted room beyond. 





ARADOXICAL as it seems, no observant person ever really blames 
the fair sex for being unfair. 


Ft yas 
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“Oh, yes. 








Sree 


A QUESTION OF FINES. 


THE FRIEND—‘‘ At what figure would you estimate the traveling 
expenses of an auto tour ?”’ 

THE auToist—‘‘ Traveling expenses? Well, that depends a good 
deal on the judge.”’ 


A PROPHECY IN DOUBT. 
HENRY HUDSON had just cast anchor off the island of Manhat- 
tan. ‘*Py der greadt horn shpoon!” he ejaculated, *‘ vot a 
peautiful liddle islandt! I'll pet a knickel dot some tay it vill pe 
der brivate broperty ohf some fine chentleman.”’ 
Now, the question arises, to whom did the famous Dutch navi- 
gator refer in this prophetic moment ? 


vm, 


ae 





A CASUAL REMARK. 

“** You won't be able to enjoy the same luxuries after you're married.” 
“‘Why not? I'm able to afford them." 

I just said you wouldn’t be able to enjoy them.” 














~FLOHRI- 
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IN RUSSIA. 
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it was his Turkey, any way.” 














A PRIMER OF THE 
SEASON. 
APA, who started 

Thanksgiving habit ? 

The Puritans, my son. 

Who were the Puritans, 
papa? 

They were the first settlers 
in New England. They dared 
anybody to worship the way 
their consciences did not dic- 
tate. 

Whose consciences, papa ? 

The Puritans’, my son. 

Why did they establish 
Thanksgiving, papa? 

One day it occurred to 
Governor Bradford that Bos- 
ton was not yet founded, and 
wouldn’t be for quite a while. 
On communicating this to the 
others there was a _ great, 
spontaneous shout of gratitude. The day on which he happened to realize this happy 
condition of affairs was set apart as a national holiday. 

But now that Boston is founded, why do people go on giving thanks, papa? 

Partly because the fall elections are always over by that time, partly because that 
day ends the football season, but mainly from force of habit, my son. Now run and 
help sister seed the raisins. STRICKLAND W, GILLILAN. 


THE THANKSGIVING OF. JAMES. 


OW, it came along about the latter part of the Eleventh Month that there was 

scattered abroad throughout the Land certain Writings by the Chief Ruler, say- 

ing, ‘‘Cheer up. Everything is lovely, If it ain’t make out like it is. Lo, this is 
the great day of Thanksgiving. Think what might have been and get glad.” 

And James read these things and pondered deeply. And after much thought 

he sate down and wrote unto a Kinsman, saying, ‘‘ Things have been coming our 


THE FOOTBALL PLAYER’S STATEMENT. 
( With a pentess ink-portrait taken on the spot.) 
USED to be a pleasant sight, 
A goodly thing to see, 
And when I walked by day or night 
All eyes were turned on me. 
Apollo Belvedere was not 
A better-figured chap 
Than I was, friends, before 1 got 
Myself into this scrap. 
Do I look it— 
Say, do I look it? 


this 





My arms were round and white and strong, 
My legs were firm and straight ; 
I did not wear my hair so long 
It matted on my pate. 
My face was not an ugly sore, 
My eyes were quite a dream ; 
And I was not a wreck before 
I joined that football team. 
Do I look it— 


Say, dol look it? wmttaAm j. Lampron. 
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WHERE THE HORSE-FLY COMES IN. 


First suc—*‘‘ These automobiles are great things, aren't they ?"’ 
Seconp suc—*' Well, they're all right going out, but you almost always have to 
get a horse-fly to haul them back."’ 


way. Let us gather together at your abode and show that we are thankful.” 
(Which was a soft manner of saying, ‘‘ The Thanksgiving dinner is on you.”) 

Early on the day appointed James yoked up a team of mules and, besprinkling 
his family about in a wagon, set out for the tall timber where dwelt his Kins- 
man. And the Beasts hearkened unto his voice and fled with great joy down a 
steep hill, and at the foot thereof they stopped with an unmistakable stop. And the 
Nigh mule stood thoughtfully upon his head for the space of a few moments, laugh- 
ing softly within himself. And James and his family became mingled with the dust 
of the road and the branches of the trees. Then the 
mules gat busy and hiked off into a neighboring County 
and returned no more forever. 

And after a while an aged Party came along that way 
with a load of wood and a game eye. And in and for the 
consideration of several pieces of silver he undertook to 
carry them to the Kinsman’s abode. And after a great 
while they arrived. And they found there another Kins- 
man from afar, wearing precious stones and fine apparel. 
And as they sate and talked he told James of the many 
herds of cattle that were his in the Far West. And James 
ceased talking and imagined a few things on his own 
hook. ‘Lo, I am doing pretty fairly well myself,” he 
said. And he pulled from his wallet a roll of money— 
even his last month's salary and Ten Dollars which he 





Turxey—‘! wish it was that way with me.” 





FOOD FOR IMAGINATION. 
"Rastus (just coming in}—‘‘ Hol’ on, dar, Mirandy! Doan’ 
lug dat tu'key off so quick.”’ 
Miranpy—‘‘ Wot's de mattah wid yo’? Yo’ kain’t hab 


none ob dis yere bird."’ 
"Rastus—‘‘| jes’ want sumfin’ fo’ mah imagination ter 


wuk on.”’ 


had borrowed from the Dealer in Groceries for whom 
And he said, ‘‘I picked this up on a little 
It is easy. I do so and 


he labored. 
deal just before I left town. 
thusly every day.” 

And the Other Kinsman looked hungrily at the 
wallet and said, «* Let me have Ten of those, and when 
my Banker remits I will return them."" And James, 
knowing not how to refuse him, tore himself loose from 
the Ten. 

And about that time they went in to Dinner, and 
James said, ‘* Here’s where I get even.”” And the table 
was filled with divers herbs of the field and all manner 
of meat and bread. And James fought a good fight 
with all of them, thinking nothing of three helpings of 
Turkey, and esteeming five biscuits as a mere morsel. 
And in the latter time they dished up a great mess of 
Apple Dumplings, to the which James did much dam- 
age—insomuch that it was with great labor that he 
lifted himself from his seat at the finish. 

And about Nightfall the Kinsman drove them to a 
station, where they took a train for home. And about 
the 12th watch of the night his Wife awoke from a deep 
sleep and said, ‘‘ Dear, aren't you thankful that the day 


And James said he was. 
H. ROB. KEEBLE. 


is over with ?” 





EVERY man likes to be different from his fellows. 

Did you ever notice the pride of the man whose 
doctor has told him that he has an unusually sensitive 
stomach ? 





WHAT SAVED HIM. 
BurraLo—“ The only reason I'm not dead is because I’m worth more alive,” 
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LOVE IS THE REAL SANTA CLAUS 


It is our love for our dear ones that makes Christmas a truly Happy Season, and that 
‘ brings to one and all the joys of a Christmas remembrance. 


The Loftis System at Christmas Time 


Is a great and Timely Convenience to thousands, as it enables persons in all circumstances to make beautiful and appropriate Christ- 
mas Gifts. Everyone at Christmas time is anxious to give their loved ones handsome Christmas Presents, but it is not always con- 
venient. THE LOFTIS SYSTEM of Credit MEANS CONVENIENCE. That is the only way in which it differs from a cash transaction. 


There is no delay, no security, no publicity. It simply means a matter of confidence and convenience to honorable people. 
You Are Welcome to Cred it whether you are a moderate salaried employee or a wealthy employer. The Loftis System makes any honest person's 


credit good by adjusting terms to meet their earningsorincome. Do not think that you must give a cheap ordinary 
ae because you can only sp»re a few Dollarsjust now. With five or ten Dollars fora a ayy you can give a beautiful Diamond which will last forever, en- 
nee in value and continually bring pleasant thoughts of the giver’s gene: ty. Write Today for our Beautiful Christmas Catalogue. 
is resplendent with thousands of beautiful Jewelry suggestions for Xmas Gifts. Diamond Rings, 
Our Handsome Christmas Catalogue Pins, Brooches and Earrings, Chatelaine Watches, Silverware, etc., for Wife, Sweetheart, Sister or 
Mother. Sparkling Diamond Studs, Scarf Pins and Cuff Buttons, Watches, Match Safes, Fobs, etc., for Husband, Fatheror Brother. With its aid you can select in the 
privacy of your own home, suitable Gifts for all, both old and young. May we not have the pleasure of sending you a copy 
In competition with the entire world (both the United States and foreign countries) at the St. Louis World's 
True Merit Wins! Pirmirdoods, Prices, Methods 


’ 5 and Terms won the Gold Medal. The highest award. No stronger endorse- 
ment of THE LOFTIS SYSTEM could be given. Write for our Handsome Christmas Catalogue. Write Today. 
This together with the fact that we are the largest and oldest established Jewelry House in the United States, and that we refer you to any 
bank anywhere or any commercial agency as to our reliability and standing should interest you in our liberal offer to send you our Handsome 
Curistmas Catalogue and to extend to you our most liberal terms as an to you in making Christmas a truly Happy season. 


Let us suggest that you do your Christmas Shopping now, conveniently 
Do Your Christmas Shopping Now. and leisurely in the privacy of yourown home, Select from our Hand- 
some Catalogue the articles you desire and we will send them to you for examination and approval. 


It satisferctory retain them, paying 
one-fifth the cost and the balance in eight equal monthly payments, if not return to us. We take all risks and pay all express charges. 
New is the time to secure the choice selections and have ample time to inspect the goods. 


Write Today for our Christmas Ca’ 
All orders filled promptly. Write Today for our Handsome Christmas Catalogue. 
There is no better investment than a Diamond, they have increased in value more than twenty per cent during the past 


twelve months and Diamond experts predict an even greater increase during the coming year. Write Today for our 
Handsome Christmas Catalogue. Write Today. 


OFTIS DIAMOND CUTTERS 
WATCHMAKERS, JEWELERS 


DEPARTMENT M 40, 92 STATE STREET 


BROS & (0.1858 CHICAGO, ILLINOIS, U. S. A. 
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bictanont Rye 


The Exquisite Flavor 


Hunter 
Baltimore Rye 


and its mellow deliciousness 
appeal most strongly to people 
of refinement, hence it is called 


The American Gentleman’s Whiskey 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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DOMESTIC NOTE. 


Next to a good cook the most impor- 
tant thing in your house is to get along 
with your wife—Baltimore Herald. 








WHAT would become of the 
average American club if the 
buffet were removed — and what 
really makes the American buffet? 
The American drink—and that’s a 
cocktail. CLUB is the only brand 
worthy of the American taste. 


CLUB COCKTAILS are 
scientifically blended from choicest 
liquors, and aged to tickle the most 
critical palate. 

Seven kinds—Manhattan, Martini, Ver- 


mouth, Whiskey, Holland Gin, Tom Gin 
and York. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors 


HARTFORD NEW YORK LONDON 


SE LTS 
ROMEIKE’S ee ee epee 


clippings which may appear +f you, your tnends, 
or any subject on which you want to be “up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of im ance in the 
United Sta —” and Europe is searched. Terms, $5 4 o 
Henry Romerxe, 33 Union Square, N 








TRULY EDIFYING. 

«What sort of a man is old Halow ?” 

“Well, he claims that he has been 
sanctified, and that makes all who hear 
him happy.” 

«“* How so ?” 

“Why, to reflect that they have not 
been, you know.”—San Francisco Call. 


Nothing better for a sluggish appetite than 
Abbott’s Angostura Bitters. At druggists’. 


COMMENT BY UNCLE EPH. 

I's knowed some folks dat claimed dey 
had fo’knowledge, w'en de fac’ wuz dey 
wuz jes’ haugs an’ had fo’ feet.—Dad/as 
News. 


rs 
THEN SHE FINDS OUT. 
Sometimes a woman is so afraid that 
her husband is not sleeping well that she 
wakes him up to ask him—MNew York 
Press. 


The Sohmer Piano is the prime favorite for | 


artists for both concert and private use. 
—_—— 

HE’D BEEN WARNED, 

accuse me,” said the chronic 

bachelor, “of always looking out for 

number one. But I’m not—I’m trying to 

evade her.” —Cleveland Leader. 


« They 





PASSING OF PORRIDGE, 
WAY FOR THE BETTER FOOD OF 
A BETTER DAY. 


MAKES 


“ Porridge is no longer used for break- 
fast in my home,” writes a loyal Briton 
from Huntsville, Ont. 
mission of no small significance to one 
“ brought up” on the time-honored stand- 
by. 

“One month ago,” she continues, “ I 
bought a package of Grape-Nuts food for 
my husband, who had been an invalid 
for over a year. He had passed through 
a severe attack of pneumonia and la 
grippe combined, and was left in a very 
bad condition when they passed away, 

“T tried everything for his benefit, but 
nothing seemed to do him any good. 
Month followed month and he still re- 
mained as weak as ever. I was almost 
discouraged about him when I got the 
Grape-Nuts, but the result has compen- 
sated me for my anxiety. 

‘*In the one month that he has eaten 
Grape-Nuts he has gained Io pounds in 
weight, his strength is rapidly returning 
to him, and he feels like a new man. 
Now we all eat Grape-Nuts food, and 
are the better for it. Our little 5-year- 
old boy, who used to suffer from pains in 
the stomach after eating the old-fashioned 
porridge, has no more trouble since he 
began to use Grape-Nuts, and I have no 
more doctor's bills to pay for him. 

“We use Grape-Nuts with only sweet 
cream, and find it the most tasty dish in 
our bill of fare. 

“Last Monday I ate 4 teaspoonfuls of 
Grape-Nuts and cream for breakfast, 
nothing else, then set to work and got 
my morning’s work done by g o'clock, | 


and felt less tired, much stronger, than | TH 
meat, | 


if I had made my breakfast on 
potatoes, etc., as I used to. I wouldn't 
be without Grape-Nuts in the house for 
any money.” Name given by Postum 
Co., Battle Creek, Mich. There's a rea- 
son, 

Read the little book, 
Wellville,” in packages. 


* The Road to 





---NOW READY... 


“THIS @ THAT” 


About Caricature 
By ZIM=—"—— 

A book of sound advice for the 
comic-art student 
$1.50 by mail 

Address Zeese-Wilkinson Co. 
218 East 24th Street, N.Y. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! 





This was an ad-| 


NATIONAL BIRD TALK. 
THE EAGLE AND THE sTORK—‘‘ Why don’t you get a steady job like ours ?”’ 
THe TuRKeY—‘‘ What! give up the fattest job in these whole United States with he 
‘guarantee of a final transfer to the department of the interior? Skidoo, you fellows- 


skidoo!"’ 














{ Lasting 


tt | Strength 
Prom otes/> } ae 


Insures} Asretive 


Not merely a Stimulant but a Food. 
Ali Dealers and Restaurants. 





CHEERING REFLECTION. 
Do not envy her beautiful new hat! 
Remember she may have had to pay for 
it herself.—New Orleans Times. 





E “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, 
Sth Ave., cor 22d St. 


3 AGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST.— 


in orUrenter hew New 
York. 





Fo 





WHAT “WE” MISSED. 

We know there was a lucky star in the 
heavens when we were born, or else we 
would have been born a horse, and been 
driven in a delivery wagon—A/¢chison 
Globe. 











Jasper’s Hints to 
Money-makers 











@ Do you ever make investments in Wall 
Street securities? Do you ever buy or 
sell stocks or bonds? If so, do not fail 
to read " Jasper’s Hints to Money-makers" 
every week in " Leslie's Weekly," in which 
questions regarding stocks and bonds are 
honestly and conservatively answered, and 
hints given as to the outlook in the stock 
market from week to week. This is the 
mof reliable financial department publish- 
ed in the United States, and thousands 
have testified in writing that it has either 
made or saved them money. 

@ Buy a copy of “‘Leslie’s Weekly” 
at your newsdealer’s for ten cents, 
and see for yourself, or send in a 
three months’ trial subscription to 
*¢ Leslie’s Weekly” for $1.25. which 
will give you the right to free an- 
swers to any questions regarding 
stocks and bonds which you may ask. 


Address Judge ew 225 Fourth 
Avenue, New York 
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Southwestern Limited — Best Train for Cincinnati and St Louis—NEW YORK CENTRAL 

















SAME LODGE, 
‘What do you think of Bings ?” 
“ Poor fellow has a pretty tough time | 
of it.’ 


«Is it customary to tip the waiter in | 
this place ?” 
« Why—ah—yes, sir.’ 
«Then hand me a tip. I've waited; “How do you know ?” 
three-quarters of an hour for that steak I| “His mother-in-law is my mother-in- 
ordered." —Cleveland Leader. law; you see, we married sisters.” 
Buffalo Enquirer. 


THE BITER BIT. | 
| 





HIS IDEA OF QUALIFICATION. 
Wi/lie—“ Say, pop, did you ever killa 
bear ?”” 
apa— Oh, yes; 
many. 
Willie—* Then I guess you'll be pres- | 
ident some day.”"—Baltimore Herald. 








SOCIETY NOTE. 


Among those not present at the recent 
I've killed a great | functions in honor of John D. Rockefeller | 

|may be mentioned Thomas W. Lawson | 
and Miss Ida Tarbell.—Rochester Post- 
| Express. 


GOLD SEAL 


AMERICA’S BEST 


CHAMPAGNE 


‘* SPECIAL DRY ’”’—‘* BRUT”’ 


No Thanksgiving Dinner is complete without it 








—_ 


**GOLD SEAL” is made by the French process from the 
choicest grapes grown in our own vineyards; excels any other 
American wine and equals any imported. 

**GOLD SEAL ” may be placed on the table of the most 
fastidious connoisseur without fear of criticism or comparison 
with any imported champagne. Why pay twice as much for 
foreign labels? 

*“GOLD SEAL ” is sold everywhere; at all the leading clubs 
and cafés. 


URBANA WINE CoO. 


URBANA, N. Y. SOLE MAKER 














1881 Mudge 1905 


HE publishers of JUDGE respectfully solicit your announcement 
for the Christmas Number. This beautiful annual reminder of 
the holidays, which has come to be recognized as one of the 
institutions of the City of New York, will be published about 

one month prior to Christmas Day, and will exemplify the perfection to 
which mechanical work, in the art of printing, has been reached. 

The front cover, designed by James Montgomery Flagg, will show the 
perfection of color printing. The back cover, printed to correspond, will 
carry the advertisement of The Eastman Kodak Company. 

The illustrations by Zimmermann, Levering, Taylor, Mayer, Lewis, 
Stanlaws, Sarka, Flagg, Lincoln, Shaver, Davis, Flohri, Daggy, Smith, 
Bray, Daugherty, Wilson, Young, Conacher, Cady, Foster, Wilder and 
other distinguished artists will show the perfection of photo-engraving. 

The literary contributions will not be surpassed by any holiday publi- 




















NO SHADOW OF DOUBT 
EVER EXISTS IN THE 
MIND OF THE MAN 
WHO USES A— 
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Hette Safe! 


Gillette 


So Easy, So Comfortable, So Different, 


and So Satisfactory 
is the unanimous opinion of hundreds of thousands who shave the Gillette way. Don’t be 
persuaded to try some other razor, for no razor made, irrespective of price, will give the 
same comfort and satisfaction as the Gillette. 


$5.00 Complete—An Ideal Holiday Giff 


The Razor is triple silver-plated ; has 12 thin, flexible, highly tempered, and keen double- 
edged blades. ‘These blades are sharpened and ground by a secret process and require no 
honing or stropping. New blades $1.00 per dozen. 

Each Blade will give from Twenty to Forty Smooth and Delightful Shaves. 
You therefore have by using a Gillette Safety Razor 400 shaves without stropping, at less 
than I cent a shave. 


OVER 200,000 NOW IN USE 


Ask your dealer for the Gillette Safety Razor. Accept no substitute. He 
can procure it for you. 
Write to-day for our interesting booklet which explains our 30-day Free 
Trial Offer. Most dealers make this offer; if yours does not, we will. 
GILLETTE SALES COMPANY 
1163 TIMES BUILDING, 42d Street and Broadway, NEW YORK 





Razor 











$12,500,000 


NEW YORK CITY 32/7 


Tax Exempt Gold Bonds 


(Payable in Fifty Years) 


TO BE SOLD THURSDAY, NOV. 23d, 1905 





Issued in Coupon or Registered Form 
Interchangeable at will after purchase 


OFFERED DIRECT TO INVESTORS 














cation. They will be furnished in prose or poetry by Jerome K. Jerome, 
Beb Burdette, Eli Perkins, Tom Masson, W. J. Lampton, S. W. Gillilan, 
W.D. Nesbit, F. P. Adams, S. E. Kiser, L. H. Robbins, Carolyn Wells, 
E. Vance Cooke, John Kendricks Bangs, Jack Appleton, Perkin Warbeck, 
Lowell Otus Reese and many others. 

If you decide to take space in this number you will find yourself in 
the very best of society. 

For any further information, please write at once, as the time is short. 

Very truly yours, 
JUDGE COMPANY. 

B. C. EVERINGHIM, Advertising Manager. 


... 
me 


These bonds are a legal investment for trust funds and are exempt 
from taxation except for state purposes. 

Chapter 274 of the Laws of 1904, which applies to the sale of Bonds 
of the City of New York, provides that “ all or none” bids cannot be con- 
sidered by the Comptroller unless the bidder offering to purchase “all or 
none” of the Bonds offered for sale shall also offer to purchase “all or any 
part” thereof. 


Send bids in a sealed envelope, enclosed in the addressed envelope. A deposit of TWO PER CENT. 
OF PAR VALUE MUST ACCOMPANY BID. Such deposit must be in money or certified check upon a 
solvent Banking Corporation. This deposit will, if requested, be returned day of sale to unsuccessful bidders, 
For fuller information see “ City Record,” published at 2 City Hall, New York. 


Consult any Bank or Trust Company, or address 


EDWARD M. GROUT, Comptroller City of New York 











280 Broadway, New York 
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sou do rela? drink 


‘ 


t Trim b te 


‘*To the two National Fowls of 


America : 


The Eagle and the Tur- 


key—May we always have peace 
under the wings of one and be able 
to obtain a piece from the breast 


of the other !"” 


rimble 


Whiskey 


ROPRII Green Fakes 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 


WHITE, HENTZ& CO 
Phila. and New York 


Notice to Joke Makers 


TH WOMAN'S s “HOME COMPANION pays ¥ ays well 
for funny jokes, that is, really funny jokes. We 
also want humorous verse, amusing anecdotes and 
sketches, with or without illustrations, It you have 
anything first-class to offer, and want quick decision 
and prompt payment, address 

Joke Editor, Woman’s Home Companion, 
4 25 West 2ist Street, New York City 











The red flag is waving in Moscow, ac- 
cording to the able foreign correspond- 
ent, who neglects, however, to give the 
name of the auctioneer.—AMontreal Star. 


Pears 


“There’s no place like 
nome,” and no soap like 
Pears.’ 

Pears’ Soap is found in 
millions of homes the world 
over. 








Sold everywhere 





ESTABLISHED 


i Ae a 


A CHARITABLE ACT. 


“I did one charitable act to-day,” re- 
marked the bald-headed chemist, as he 
sat down to dinner. 

“I’m glad to hear it, dear,” 
his wife. “ Tell me about it.” 

«Oh, there isn’t much to tell,” replied 
the pill-compiler, “One of my clerks 
wanted an increase in salary, so that he 
could get married, and I refused to give 
it to him.”"—Ram’s Horn. 


rejoined 





BRAVE MAN. 
“Come,” said the strong-minded wo- 
man. “I'm sure there’s burglars down- 
stairs. We will go down and scare them 


j away.” 


« Well, Maria,” stammered her hus- 
band, “you g-g-go first; they wouldn't 
hit a woman." —Philadelphia Press 





FORCE OF HABIT. 


“ How many times has your husband 
been under the knife ?” 

*“ Dear me, I don’t know ; but he’s be- 
come so accustomed to it that he lies 
down to be operated on every time he 
sees a doctor.”"—Chicago Record-Herald, 








THE SPENDTHRIFT 


“* Get money, still get money, boy, no matter by what means.”’ 


This picture, handsomely printed in embowed @yle on heavy coated paper, natural color, in 4 
warm black half-tone tint, with wide margin, suitable to frame, pase-partout or mount, size 12 1-2 
x 17, sent upon receipt of price, fifty cents. Address Picture Department, Judge Company, 225 


Fourth Avenue, New York. : : 2 





? : ; ? : : 

















REMARKABLE INDEED. 


* That was a most remarkable speech 
which Danby made at the memorial serv- 
ices in honor of poor Grubson. 

“Do you think so? It didn’t strike 
| me as being either eloquent or inspiring.” 

“It wasn’t. But he didn’t end it by 
saying, 

« ‘His life was gentle, and the 
Elements so mixed in him 
That Nature might stand up 
And say to all the world, 

“ This was a man,.”’” 
— Chic age 4 Record-Herala. 


BULLY FOR ED. 

There will probably be more pumpkin 
pies made in Auxvasse this week than 
for any other period of the town’s his- 
tory. Wednesday morning Ed Swon— 
big, fat, jolly Ed—loaded a big two- 
horse wagon bed with sideboards on, full 
of big, yellow pumpkins, and distributed 
| them at the homes of every inhabitant of 
| the town, leaving three at a place. Pump- 
| kin pie is mighty good, it makes the very 
| richest food. Ed is no dude when he 
aspires to do so much good. On behalf 
of the community we return thanks to 
Ed for his liberal donation. May he 
always have a field 





fruit.—Auxrvasse (Mo.) Review. 





WHEN YOU ASK FOR 


THE IMPROVED 











REFUSE ALL 
SUBSTITUTES AND 
INSIST ON HAVING 
THE GENUINE 


The Name is 
stamped on every + 
loop — 
The 
CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG — NEVER 
SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS 


Sample pair, Silk 50c.,Cotton25e. 
Mailed on receipt of price. 











NO CALL FOR FUSSINESS, 
«“ Yes, Mr. Chaffey asked me to go for 


| a ride in his new automobile to-morrer.” 


pastimes and 





“Why, you ain't never been inter- 
| dooced to ‘im, have you ?” 
« No, Lain’t. But there’s no use fussin’ 


over a little thing like that when you get 
a chance at a ride in a new autor.” 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 
—_—_—_ 
IDLE CURIOSITY. 

«Why do you like to read about the 
frivolities of the super- 
abundantly rich ?” 

« Because,” answered the cynic, ‘I 
have a curiosity to see what the directors 
of my insurance company are doing with 
my premiums.”— Washington Star. 


COOK'S 


( HAMPAGNE iy areal 














full of the yellow | 
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THE LIQUEUR 
OF 


POLITE SOCIETY 
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Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW 
Known as Chartreuse 
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At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. ‘ 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., ‘ 
Sole Agents for United States. io 
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FOR PEOPLE WHO LOVE LUXURY, 


People of moderate means, who love comfort 
and daintiness of surroundings, will appreciate 
our valuable suggestions on fitting up dens, 
with illustrations of unique and artistic arrange. 
ments of pictures. Send five cents for our Blue 
Booklet on den work. Art lovers will also be 
repaid by sending two cents for our Blue Book- 
let catalogue, with illustrations of our beautiful 
reproductions of copyrighted drawings. Ad- 
dress Picture Department, Judge Company, 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 


G00D INCOMES FOR ALL 


25 to 30 per cent. commis 

















siom to get orders for our cele 
brated Teas, Coffees, Spices, Ex- 
tracts and Baking Powder. Beauti- 
ful Presents and Coupons with every 


purchase. a paid, For 
prompt attention addres: 


B. 6. E., cere o* THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA C0. 


P. O. Box 289, 31-33 Vesey Street. N. ¥. 





is most delightful in November 
and December and the 
new Fireproof 


is in the very centre of its va 


attractions. There is no bh 
time for a visit than now. W 
for Illustrated Folder and Rat 
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THE TRAIN FLEW. 


An old patriarch and his wife from the | 
hills of Indian Territory were riding on a 
| railroad train in the Choctaw nation for 
the first time in their lives, according to 
| the Kansas City Fournal. They were 
very much interested in the scenery and 
the novelty of their experience when the 
train suddenly ran upon a long trestle. 
| Looking out of the window, the old peo- | 
ple saw the ground recede from beneath 
them, and they held their breath in abject 
terror. When the train finally reached 
the dirt road-bed again the old woman 
looked at her husband with a sigh of 
relief and said, “‘ Thank the Lord, Silas, 
we've lit !” 


Physicians prescribe Abbott’s Angostura Bit- 


ters for the stomach and nerves. 
STUPID JEWELER. The ’ ONO’ Model 
Miss Inez Eniz — “Yes; Mr. Fickel 
proposed last night and we're engaged Latest 14 


now. I’m so happy; and I’m the first 


girl George ever loved, too.” et 

; V5 “ , : All the modern features refined to Rambler simplicity. 
9 : cg am ses? Uden + aie ead Motor—Four cylinder verticle, 20-25 horse power. A triumph of 
Glenn a ring ; didn’t he give you one? accessibility and structural design. Valves opening into center of explo- 
Miss Inez Entz—« Yes ; but, you see, sion chamber, ensuring quick clearance. Rambler throttle control, auto- 


Sulphur Soap he had to take it back to have it fixed. matic lubrication, silent muffler without back pressure. 
The stupid jeweler made the inscription Safety Cranking Device—by which motor is started without 
in read ‘George to Genevieve’ instead of possibility of back-firing. 

Transmission—Sliding gear, three speeds forward and reverse, with 


H t ‘ George to Inez.’ "— Catholic Standard. : liding g ; 
0 ea er large wide gears running in oil. Bevel gear drive. 
Wheel ase—106 inches. 

STILL HAD A LITTLE PRIDE. Frame and cross members, pressed steel. 
heat. No remedy gives the “What is this man charged with ?” Brakes—Two sets, one on driving shaft, the other on rear wheels, 
same grateful relief and comfort, asked the police justice. Body—Highest possible grade with ample seats 
Unequaled for toilet purposes, ‘n Stealing a dog, your honor,” said the Po. thd hee lamps, horn, etc., $1,750, Advance sheets 

Sold by all druggists. officer. 


“ Well, sir, what have you got to say Thos. B. Jeffery @ Co., 


ean | eT: ;' Main Office and Facto Kenosha, Wis. U.S. A. 
“Your honor,” answered the prisoner, = ial of iy jaca 
Branches: 


drawing oa orany coat-sleeve asses his Boston, 145 Columbus Ave. Chicago, 302-304 Wabash Ave. 
nose, ‘if you'll make it embezzlement I'll Philadelphia, 42.N Broad St. San Francisco, New York Agency, 134 W. 38th. St. 


plead guilty. I may be a thief, but I’ve Milwaukee, 457-459 Broadway. Agencies in other leading cities. 
The Truth got feelin’s."— Chicago Tribune. 


Can be told about str otcagaina 
NOT WORRYING IN RILLVILLE, 


Great A cold winter is predicted ; but there’s 
| one consolation: The moonshine distil- 


Western leries never freeze; and even if they 
Champagne should, we're all mighty fond of cracked 


ice. 

ee Some of the prophetic saints assure us 
Seen 8 ie that the world will come to an end early 

t . - : 

conceal in cnn he in December next ; so we've quit paying 
= leis PeroGeape house rent in. advance, and we won't 
aged to exact perfec: order any more firewood yet awhile.— 
tion for healthfulness, Atlanta Constitution. 


possessing the bou- 
quet and flavor that EE 


connoisseurs desire. WE ALL DO. 


“Of the otz Ameri- “When in Rome I do as the Romans oa MAS THE 
exh i bite af the aia: a la Me te STRENGTH OF 
exposition of “And when in New York! od Ba i GIBRALTA 
Snbtune “Ob, I get done just as if I were a New et . 
the only one that §| Yorker.”—Louisivile Courier- Fournal. 
received a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


PLEASANT VALLEY 
WINE 60., 


Sole Makers, Rheims, N. Y. 


Reld by reapectahic wine 
dealers everywhere. 
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For redness, chafing, prickly 






































HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS ' Zs 
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PAPER WAREHOUSE : 
Brancl: WV arehouss. @ heekwman streets, Sew York MCILHENNY’S 


4.) KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDEE 


ie SABRIC 9 | 
BLOOD POISON PS ¥¢777e74 You May Be Surprised prs sag pee — 





to know how much Life- 
FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS Insurance you can get for to receive, free, particulars and 
1 ‘ an average weekly saving | rates of Endowment Policies. | 


we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 


sity. Blood Polson Permanently Cored. 
You "Capel ama home under same guar. : asco Sauce. diene 
obstinaie cases. If you have exhausted the old . Promotes ayable to 


Methods and still uth, ‘Sore The Prudential 


Name 
roat, Pimples, 


it, Boge i 3 A C | Quarterly, Semi-Annually aes 
— or Annually. Send in This A 

COOK REMEDY co. Coupon and we will send i 

M80 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Ill, U. $. A. TuamDsONs FYE WATE you the Figures. Occupation________ Dept. N 
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Sam—*' Sure thing, pop! 





Farmer Mitxsximmern—‘‘ Sam, show me what good my sendin’ ye 
ter collidge did yer—ketch thet pesky pig! He's fer Thanksgivin’.” 
* Chasing the pigskin ' is where | live.”’ 
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Sam—* Got your wire. Coming.”’ 
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Sau—** Go on, you automopi: 
homestead, anyway. Never could 
ever furnbled the ball." 


COPYRIGHT 1904 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 226 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK 
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ig! I've got you headed for the old 
it be said that half-back Milkskimmer 
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Sam—" Say, you don’t observe the rules—this is positively offside 


playing |" 
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Sam—*' A touch-down, dad! I've delivered the goods." 

Farmer Mitxsximmer—“ Thet ye have, Sammy. | ain't got another 
gol durned word ter say ag’in collidge eddication.”” 

THe pic—** Off!’’ 











THE ADVANTAGE OF A COLLEGE EDUCATION. 














